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1 . Chapter 1 

When Adrien turned his head, he saw Alya and the little girl being 
pushed away by Marinette. He saw her stop pushing and look at him 
awkwardly, rubbing the back of her head. He smiled at her and waved, 
but she just looked away, or down at her feet, anywhere that wasn't 
at him. He saw Alya wave back, and turned back to his photo 
shoot . 

_'Does Marinette hate me? She always avoids me and never talks to me. 
Usually it wouldn't ever bother me but it does for some weird reason. 
Did I do something to make her upset at me? Do I smell? Well, I do 
always carry Plaggs cheese in my bag..."_ 

"Marinette, Marinette, I want a balloon with Mireille on it!" I could 
hear the childs voice but I wouldn't dare look away. The photographer 
would kill me. But I guess instead he just wanted the little girl to 
shut up. I saw him tell Marinette and Alya to get lost, and Marinette 
taking the child to get a small balloon. After A few more minutes of 
me "having too much spaghetti, " my photographer decided he had had 
enough . 

"No, we need more energy, more romance! We needs a ... a girl!" 

Oh great, he's going to pick just any random girl in the park thats 
going to recognize me and fangirl over me just like Chloe does. I 
don't know if I can take that today. Not with everything that's going 
on. I saw him go up to Alya, but she was apparently having an 
allergic reaction. She said she was going to get someone else, and it 
looked like she was running over to... Marinette? 



_'I can't do a picture with Marinette. She hates me. She would never 
do a picture with me... I mean... right?' _ 

I saw them talk for a while and thats when Marinette started to get 
up and walk over here. My heart started beating really fast for some 
unknown reason. 

_'Wait, no, what if I don't smell good. What if she doesn't want to 
and she's only coming over here to make fun of me? Oh what do I do? 
Why am I so nervous?! '_ 

But that was all before Stormy Weather attacked. 

**XxXxXx** 

"I thought cats always landed on their feet." Ladybug asked me, as 
she reached out a hand to help me up . I smirked, "Why thanks, 
m' ladybug, but I had it covered." I leaned down, placing a kiss on 
ladybug 's hand, when she pulled that hand away and used her other to 
push my head backwards. It really is so strange. Marinette and her 
act exactly alike, in ways of obviously not liking me what so 
ever . 

"No time for your childish charm. Cat Noir." But she had said it in a 
way that came across flirty, if I wasn't mistaken. 

**XxXxXx** 

It was moments after I had been denied by my lady that Stormy Weather 
aimed a bolt of lightning at us . I would have been struck dead if 
Ladybug hadn't pushed us out of the way. I wrapped my arms around her 
tightly as we rolled across the street. When we stopped, I took a 
breath. I had never been this close to Ladybug before that day. Our 
spandex suits were touching and I just wanted to hold her some more. 
What was this feeling inside of me? I leaned in closer, and felt my 
heart stop when her hand reached up to my face. 

_'This is it. Ladybug and I are-'_ 

She quickly shoved my face to look in the other direction as Stormy 
Weather was approaching. I growled and stood up. 

_'How dare she interrupt such an important moment! '_ 

"That's it. You've got yourself a cat fight." 

**XxXxXx (Normal POV and what really happened in the bus that 
day) ** 

"Ow, " Cat rubbed his head as Ladybugs yoyo bounced of his head. 

"Oops, sorry." She muttered. They looked at the hole in the bus that 
she had created. They looked up, seeing that their only way out would 
be through one of the bus windows. Ladybug leaned up and began to 
open one of them when soft yet strong hands pulled her arm back down. 
His eyes locked onto hers, and he looked serious. She knew that look 
all too well. 

"Not now. Cat Noir." She started. He pulled the rest of her back 
down. "Now that we have some down time, I think we should really know 
who the other person is." 



"This isn't down time. Cat!" Ladybug turned her back to him. "This is 
serious! The whole town is being turned into an iceberg and you want 
to talk about feelings and finding out who the other person is under 
these miraculous!" She was about to continue when he wrapped his arms 
around her from behind. 

"Is that so bad? Wanting to find out who the person under the mask 
is?" He whispered. She would be lying if she said she didn't feel 
something just then. The shiver that ran down her spine most 
certainly wasn't from the cold. 

"Are you really using this as an excuse to protect each others 
identities?" He asked. "Or are you just scared of what I'll think of 
the person behind those earrings?" She didn't respond again. Was she 
scared of revealing who she was? She was this clumsy and shy girl in 
the real world. And in the other world she was a 
superhero . 

"Ladybug..." He whispered again. His hands went to her ears, jolting 
her out of her thoughts and stepping away from him. 

"We have to go stop Stormy Weather right now." She stated. "And I do 
not want to have this conversation again." 

**XxXxXx** 

After defeating the evil akuma, he went right back to his photo 
shoot. Adrien sat long and hard while moping on the inside about his 
feelings. Life was just so difficult and hard and all he wanted was 
her. Not the hero wearing the suit but the girl underneath it. Why 
was it so hard for him to have one good thing go right for 
once? 

"Hi, urn, I heard you guys need an extra?" 

That voice. He looked up and saw Marinettes blue eyes and her cheeky 
smile. She didn't look at him, only his photographer. Apparently, the 
photographer loved her because before he knew it they had her up 
close and personal with Adrien. 

"Urn, you ever done this kind of stuff before?" He asked. She 
stammered and looked down and anywhere like usual, except for his 
face . 

"Urn, no, not really..." She muttered. He smiled, "Marinette, you can 
talk to me like a normal person you know?"He felt her relax when he 
had said that, and she actually managed to look him in the eyes with 
a small look of surprise on her face. 

"Goodness, this girl is a natural! Now, put your hands on her waist, 
and bring a hand to her cheek- yes, yes, exactly like 
that ! " 

_' That's weird... I feel like I've just recently felt like I've been 
here before... it's exactly like when I was with...'_ 

"Ladybug..." he whispered. She didn't hear him but turned to him 
anyway, "What was that, Adrien?" 



Before he could say it was nothing, their lips collided. It was soft 
and quick but he let his eyes flutter shut for a moment and kiss back 
before pulling away. She turned as red as a tomato, and he couldn't 
help but let out a sly grin. 

"O-Oh my gosh, I am SO sorry, that was-" 

"PERFECT! Absolutely perfect!" The photographer was so pleased. 
"Adrien, the way you looked when it happened, you looked a so a 
happy! Even though your eyes were closed, you had a small smile and 
you could tell that you were pleased and happy!" Marinette blushed 
even more, looking away from Adrien as he gave her a smirk. More 
photos were taken that day, and they both knew . . . 

That Chloe was going to give them hell at school. 


2 . Chapter 2 

"Plagg, get that nasty cheese out of my face." Adrien didn't 
celebrate his birthday like anyone else. To him, it wasn't all that 
special. Even when his mom was still around, he never got to have a 
real birthday party or anything. It was just, "Here Adrien, happy 
birthday, now go to your room and keep studying." Not even his moms 
pleading could get him some free time at the aquarium or the zoo. He 
had always been sheltered, and he was always going to be. He was 
lucky his father even let him go to school. 

_'Being an Agreste really sucks.' _ 


Why did he even think to ask his father if he could have a party this 
year? Maybe he thought being Cat Noir would give him the extra 
bravery to ask this year. As he sat at the table staring at his 
coffee, his assistant Natalie gave him a tablet, "This is your 
schedule for today, Adrien." 

"My father said no to the party didn't he..." Adrien asked stirring 
his cup. 


. .. Yes. He doesn't think it's a good idea." She said quietly. 


"Of course not." 


**XxXxXx** 


After their kiss, it was kind of awkward for Adrien when he saw 
Marinette at school nowadays. She was even harder to try to talk to 
now then she was before. She didn't even look at him in class. She 
just walked right past him all nervous. Maybe Chloe was giving her a 
hard time so she didn't want to be around him? 

But then, why was she standing in front of him trying to talk to 
him . 

"Urn, hi?" she said quietly. 

"Uh, hey..." He muttered. Suddenly she was pushed out of the way. 
Adrien wanted to go see if she was alright, but Chloe stopped 
him. 



"ADRIEKINS ! " She gave him a kiss on his cheek. He wasn't fazed. He 
wondered why he got the same butterfly feeling around Marinette and 
Ladybug but not when he was around other girls. Especially one who 
throws herself at him all the time. 

"Did you get my present?" 

He knew she didn't get him one. And that she had probably just 
remembered. And she was probably going to make Sabrina buy it instead 
of herself. 

"No." He said. Chloe groaned, "Ugh, those delivery guys. Probably 
went to get extra help because they're a bunch of slackers. I'll make 
sure they get it to you by tonight." She gave him another dreadful 
kiss on the cheek and walked away. Suddenly the limo pulled up and 
the gorilla was waiting for him at the end of the school steps. 

"I got to go, Nino. I'll see you later." He said goodbye to his 
friend . 

His soon to be akumatized friend. 

**XxXxXx** 

"Well, that was a birthday lunch break to remember." Adrien sighed 
and stood up, grabbing his book bag as he headed out into the main 
hall. What's the point of having a birthday if you don't have anyone 
to celebrate it with? 

"Natalie? Eather?" He asked. If there was it least someone to spend 
this day with, even his cold shouldered father, that could make it a 
little better. But there was no reply. He sighed. "Of course. There's 
no one here . " 

He opened the front door and was shocked to see all his classmates in 
front of his house. All of a sudden they were in his front yard 
eating sweets and jamming to the music. He looked at the DJ, and of 
course, it was Nino. 

"Let's get this party started!" The Bubbler shouted. Adrien frowned 
and ran back inside. His best friend was akumatized? Was it because 
of his father? 

"What's your problem? Relax, you're getting the party you always 
wanted." Plagg said. Adrien looked at his ring. "I know but, Nino, 
he's my friend.." 

He thought about all the birthdays hes spent alone. Now, Nino has 
given him the chance to have a birthday where he can be free and have 
fun . 

"You're right Plagg, it's time to do what I want for 
once . " 

**XxXxXx** 

He started dancing and looking around for Marinette. He found no 
traces of her. 

_'Are you kidding yourself. Marinette doesn't even like you.'_ 



He sighed, and started dancing up to a girl in his class named Rose. 
He smiled at her, "Great party, huh?" His heart didn't skip a beat o 
anything. He was trying so hard to feel that same connection with 
anyone else but he couldn't. She gave him a sad smile, and turned 
away from him. He looked around, noticing no one else was having fun 
Why wasn't anyone happy? This isn't how he wanted his first party to 
go . . . 

He saw his childhood friend walk up to him. "Chloe, does everyone 
else seem weird to you?" He noticed the tune of the song go from 
upbeat to romantic, and she grabbed his hand, leading him to the 
dance floor. "Who cares Adriekins, lets go have some fun." 

They slow danced, but Adrien wasn't feeling it. How could he? No one 
around he seemed happy, except for Chloe and the Bubbler. He just 
wished he could find a way to escape. 

And moments later, with the help of Ladybug, he was able to escape 
the clutches of Chloe. The last thing he heard before he went back 
inside was, 

"You will not bust up my party!" 

Adrien sighed, "I think I've been a complete 
idiot . " 

**XxXxXx** 

After transforming into Cat Noir, he quickly went to escort his 
lady . 

"Looks like I made it just in time." Her yoyo hit his head a second 
time, "Ow." 

"I had it under control." She said. 

It least, she did, before they were captured in a giant 
bubble . 

"Parents protect their kids! They love them!" Ladybug 
shouted . 

_' Ladybug must come from a loving family if she can think like 
that... I don't know if I could say the same thing but...'_ 

"Most of them do anyway. You must bring the adults back!" He shouted 
They tried to reason, but they were shot up into the air by the 
bubbler before they could say anything else. Cat Noir looked at 
Ladybug again. "Ladybug..." 

"Chat I told you last time. We are not having this discussion again! 
Were in the middle of the sky! We don't have time for-" 

He grabbed her face and pulled her lips to his. They felt familiar. 
Why did they feel so familiar? He brought her closer before she 
pushed away. 

"We can't stay stuck in this bubble forever... use your cataclysm. . . 
She whispered. He smirked. One kiss was good enough for 



him . 


**XxXxXx** 

He was happy, no, ecstatic. This was probably the best birthday 
present his father had ever given him since... well, ever. He was so 
excited he didn't realize they were at the school. 

"Adrien, we're here." Natalie said from the front. 

"Oh, right, thanks Nat." He got out of the car. As he did, he saw 
Marinette and Alya. 

"Hey girls!" He waved at them, and to his surprise, Marinette smiled 
back and waved. That made his heart beat a little quicker. As he got 
out of the car, Nino came up to him. "Hey man." 

"Hey!" Before the two could continue, Alya shouted at him. "Hey, nice 
scarf adrien, off the chain!" 

"Thanks, can you believe my dad got this for me?" He noticed 
Marinette stopped smiling. She looked really upset all of a sudden. 

He frowned too. What, did he say something wrong again? Why did he 
have to mess everything up? 

**XxXxXx** 

During class, he studied the scarf. It was so uniquely made and the 
design was wonderful. He was grateful for the gift, but why would 
this year of all years finally be the one where his dad got him 
something? And why did his heart hurt whenever he thought of 
Marinettes sad face? As he examined it further, he noticed a 
signature that was secretly designed into the fabric. 

"Marinette." He whispered. 

"Adrien, is there a reason why you're paying more attention to your 
scarf then my lesson?" 

He shot up and looked at his teacher, "Uh, no ma'am." 

"Good. Then please pay attention." He wrapped the scarf around his 
neck. That must have been why Marinette was so upset. He 
automatically thought it was from his dad when it wasn't... He didn't 
dare look behind him. He knew this time that the reason Marinette was 
upset was his fault. He would make it up to her though. 

Cats Honor. 

**XxXxXx** 

When school was over, he waited for Marinette outside the front steps 
of the school. Nino had already gone home, after Adrien has explained 
to him that he was waiting up on someone. He, in his own mind, 
already knew what he was going to say. But the minute he saw her walk 
out of school, his mind went blank. 

Alya nudged Marinette, forcing her to look at Adrien. Marinette 
blushed, but the two continued to walk down the school steps. 



"Hey, Alya, you mind if I walk with Marinette today? There's 
something I need to talk to her about." 

"Oh yeah, sure, go ahead." Alya walked off, but turned and winked at 
Marinette. She mouthed the words, "Tell me all about it 
later . " 

Marinette looked down and rubbed her arm awkwardly. "So, urn, what did 
you want?" 

"Can I walk you home?"He asked. She looked up with shocked eyes, "Urn, 
sure." He took her hand and they quickly ran off. 

"Urn, why are we running? Do you even know where I live?" She asked 
without stuttering. 

"No, but I want to get out of there before my gorilla gets to the 
school. I'm glad he was late today." He slowed down, still holding 
her hand. "Is this okay?" 

"Is what... okay?" She asked again. She couldn't get over the fact 
that he was holding her hand. 

"If I hold your hand like this..." He whispered. She smiled. "I don't 
mind . " 

When they got to her house, he sighed. 

"I know you were the one who gave me the scarf." He said. Marinette's 
eyes widened. 

"You do?" 

"Yeah... I saw your signature on the inside... it was stupid of me to 
think my father would give me such a thing, and in the end I really 
hurt your feelings." 

"Adrien ..." 

"I'm really sorry. Please forgive me?" 

"Of course..." She whispered. 

"Really? You do?" He asked. He was surprised. He thought she hated 
him. "Yes, why?" she giggled. 

"I thought you didn't like me..." He said shyly. Marinette blushed, 
"W-what ! That's impossible! I do-" 

Suddenly his phone rang. He picked it up, giving her the 'one second' 
look. "Hello?" 

"Adrien, where are you? Your father is going to have a fit if he 
finds out you weren't there for me and your body gaurd to pick up. 
Tell me where you are right now and I will pick you up immediately 
and not tell your father a soul!" He turned to Marinette, "I have to 
go." He raced down the street while talking on the phone. Marinette 
stared after his retreating figure. 


...But I do like you. 



3 . Chapter 3 


**Okay, so for those of you who saw this chapter before I had to go 
back and fix all the stupid script writing, I apologize whole 
heartedly. I went back and fixed it. And for those of you who dont 
know what I'm talking about, let me explain. I typed this story out 
on my phone, which has a different script then my laptop! So when I 
edited this story on fanfiction it didn't show any of the script 
behind the scenes writing and then when i published the chapter the 
whole freaking chapter was messed up. But my husband is a techno geek 
so I will give you this advice so you dont have to do what I did and 
slowly go back and take an hour to fix everything** 

**Control and F, find and replace. Fixed all my problems real quick 
:) enjoy this chapter** 

"Hearing this guy go on and on about my ladybug was driving me 
insane. Didn't he know we were already kinda low key? I just wish she 
would get here already. 

"Listen, uh, this statue is great and all but... I'm taller then 
Ladybug." I said. 

"She didnt show up after all..." something about the way he just 
wanted her made me angry. "If she saw this. She would understand my 
feelings ..." 

_'Dont talk about feelings and have my bugaboo in the same 
sentence It ' 11 probably take her a while to get to know me, but we 
have so much in common!" He started to sound excited, while I was 
disgusted. Hearing him talking about getting to know my lady really 
ticked me off. I growled, but smirked, placing my arm around his, 
"Listen pal, me and Ladybug are in that kind of relationship. We're 
like this." I crossed my fingers. He seemed surprised. What, is it 
hard seeing a super hero and heroine together? Does he not see the 
shipping? I was roughly pushed away as the sculptor left in a sudden 
bad mood. But I agree, I was also sad that my bugaboo didn't show up. 
But for now, I needed to head back to fencing practice and get my 
stuff. I jumped up onto the school roof only to see Marinette 
crossing the street. My heart started beating. Is it weird that I 
wanted to kiss her again? Or it least hold her hand? I hopped back 
into the gym and detransf ormed and grabbed my bag. 

"Okay Plagg where is my phone?" I was not in the mood for his games 
today . 

"Why are you looking at me? I eat cheese not garbage." He said. He 
rested on my shoulder. "Maybe you left it back in your locker?" I 
groaned and picked up the work phone I had and called my number. It 
rang all the way through and went to voice mail. 

_"This is Adrien. Please leave a message.' _ 

"Maybe I did leave it at the gym." I mumbled. 

**XxXxXx** 

I was on my way to a school and I had the news playing when it 



happened. Apparently I was robbing the art museum! Me? I hate 
museums! And this guy's puns are terrible! I got out of my car, 
stomping up the steps, "How dare this guy copy me!" I quickly ran 
into school and transformed into Cat Noir. Whoever this copycat was, 
he wasn't going to do much copying for long! 

Okay and apparently that's not working out for me. You would think 
after saving Paris a million times that they would be able to tell 
the difference in a fake hero and a real one. But no, let's use a 
very clever trick to lock me up. 

I watch as Sabrinas father walked away. Then I smirked, these bars 
can't hold me. I used cataclysm and managed to get to the roof before 
I saw Ladybug there. I frowned. Did she think I was a criminal too? I 
walked towards her very calmly. She had her eyes narrowed at me, like 
she was angry with me. But I didn't do anything wrong! "Cat Noir, 
tell me right now what is going on!" 

I smirked, "Does m'lady care about me that much? I thought you didn't 
want to talk about feelings?" 

"Chat, I'm serious! Tell me what's going on!" 

In a quick second I had leaned down and kissed her. Sometimes women 
just have to learn when to shut up. I felt her kiss me back, and as 
good as that felt, I knew I couldn't stay long. I pulled away. 

>"Sorry, this is something I started. I have to fix this on my own. 
I'll catch the culprit myself." And then I was off to find that 
sculptor . <p> 

** XxXxXx** 

This guy is smart. Smarter than I am. He would make a good cat noir. 
But still. No one ties this kitty down without a fight. I couldn't 
reach him though, so I just looked really stupid trying to kick him. 
He took my stick too so there was nothing I could do. 

"You won't get away with this," I said. "She knows me too well." 

"I know you well too." He said laughing. "Soon, Ladybug will be all 
mine . 

** XxXxXx** 

My lady was falling into Copycats trap and I needed her to stop. I 
looked up at her. Her eyes quickly met mine. "Ask him about our 
relationship." I whispered. 

She gave me a funny look at first, but smiled. She looked at 
Copycat . 

"Kitty Cat," she grasped his face gently, "You didn't tell him about 
the secret promise we made did you?" 

"O-Of course not..." he muttered. Ladybug smirked. "Lies. There was 
no promise. Copycat." Ladybug stood back up, and Copycat stood 
too . 


"But I'm so much better than- than he is Ladybug!" He pointed at me. 



Ladybug smiled. 


"He may be a big flirt but he's never lied to me." Something moved 
deep inside me. I felt genuinely happy. How could one not?After 
freeing me I was able to get a good hit in at him. Man I've been 
wanting to do that for a while now. 

"Let's finish this my lady." 

**XxXxXx** 

"I got home yesterday and I still couldn't find my phone." I told 
Nino as I sat down. I was starting to get frustrated. All of a sudden 

I heard my bag fall down. I turned to the side and saw my phone 

sticking out of it. I grabbed it, "Hey, I looked in my bag like seven 

times!" I noticed I could see Marinette and Alya giggling in the 

reflection of my phone. Could Marinette have had it? But why? 

>"Well, now maybe we can go to the movies!" I looked at Nino, "Yeah, 
it would be nice to relax. Tonight?"<p> 

"Have room for two more?" We turned to Alya. Nino gave her a smile, 
"Sure ! " 

I turned to Marinette, "See you tonight?" 

"Y-yeah..." She looked away from me again. I wonder if she knows I 
know she took my phone. 

** XxXxXx** 

It's was fifteen minutes before the movie started and we were waiting 
on Marinette. She was late, so I went ahead and bought her ticket for 
her. We finally see her running towards us, but somethings different. 
Her hair is straightened and not in its usual pig tails. I didn't 
expect it. But she looked really good. 

"Hey.. " I said softly. "Your hair looks great when it's down." She 
blushed and looked away from me. "Thanks." "Oh, I went ahead and 
bought your ticket for you." I handed it to her and she gasped. 
"Adrien you didn't have to do that! I'll pay you back!" 

"No need. It's my treat. Let's go inside." It was strange because the 
whole time I could feel Nino and Alya grinning at us from behind. As 
me and Nino walked in I could hear Marinette and Alya laughing and 
giggling. I smiled. I'm glad Mari is opening up to me. I wonder if 
she'll let me call her that from now on? Mari... 

The movie we went to see wasn't very popular. We were literally the 
only ones in there. Alya grabbed Nino, "Hey, we're gonna go get some 
snacks! Yall want anything?" 

"No thanks." Marinette declined politely, as did I. As soon as they 
left the room the lights went dark. I eyed the arm rest between us. 
"Do you mind if I put this up?" She shook her head, "I don't mind at 
all . " 

"I lifted the arm rest and scooted closer to her, causing her to 
tense up and look the other way. "So, want to tell me why you had my 
phone?" She tensed up even more. "H-how did you?" 



"It was kind of obvious. I checked my bag seven times and then it 
just magically appears in class and there's a giggling girl behind 
me?" She looked down at her lap. 

"Are you mad at me?" She whispered. 

"Kind of. I would like you to tell me why you did it though?" I 
lifted her chin so she could look at mw. She sighed. "Okay, I left a 
really embarrassing message on your voice mail by accident and I 
wanted to delete it..." 

"That's all?" I asked, "You didn't do it because you hate 
me?" 


"Adrien I could never hate you!" She suddenly put her hand on top of 
mine, "Why would you think that I hate you?" It suddenly dawned on 
me. Her blushing, not looking at me, her stuttering, it wasn't 
because she hated me. It was because she... 

"I suddenly realized how close her face was to mine. And how little 
room we had between us after I had turned our theatre seats into a 
love couch. Her face was red even in the dark. I couldn't help it. It 
feels wrong to kiss Ladybug and Marinette in one day, but I can't 
help it . . . "Mari . . . " I leaned in closer and I felt her eyelids shut. I 
pulled her closer, "God, Mari ... Please let me kiss you..." Her eyes 
shot open, and she used one finger and hooked it onto my v-neck 
before pulling herself basically into my"Okay... b-but what if-I 
kissed her and cut her off. This was nothing like our first kiss. The 
first one was short and simple and for a photo shoot. This one, my 
hands were pulling at her hair, scratching down her back, sliding up 
her shirt. She was as sweet on the inside as she was the outside. I 
tugged at her hair, forcing her to tilt her head back as I claimed 
her neck. Sweet miraculous, the noises this girl was making... 

I quickly pulled away as I heard Nino and Alya open the door to the 
theatre. I fixed my hair and clothes as did Marinette. I did however 
leave the arm rest up for the rest of the night. 

During the rest of the movie I would slip my arm around her waist. It 
was Alya, Nino, me, and then Marinette on the farthest side. Slowly, 

I slid my right hand up and towards her ribs, making soft ticklish 
motions on them. She tried hard to breathe. It was really fun getting 
to see this side of her. I moved my hand to the front of her chest, 
almost touching the bottom base of her breast. She leaned back into 
my arms, and then let out a low moan only I could hear. I pulled her 
up into me for a second to kiss her shoulder, then pulled a part of 
her sleeve down so I could leave my mark there. Nino and Alya 
wouldn't have noticed anyway, they were currently busy doing their 
own thing. I know Mari wanted to scream, but instead she dug her 
nails into my thigh, which only turned me on more. All of a sudden 
the lights were back on, and the movie was over. As we got up to 
leave we noticed the manager waiting for us at the exit door. 

"Next time just stay at your own homes if you want to make 
babies . " 


4 . Chapter 4 



Things had quieted down since what happened at the movies. Adrien and 
Marinette weren't dating, but they were able to talk a lot more. 
Adrien didn't want to rush what he had with Marinette, seeing as how 
the Cat Noir inside of him still had for sure feelings for Ladybug. 

He brushed his hair and looked at himself in the mirror. Today was 
the race between Alix and Kim. He was excited to see Marinette. She 
had texted him saying she was going. He usually didn't get to meet 
with her very often. His schedule was already really complicated with 
school, modeling, fencing, and language studies. He didn't know what 
kind of a life Marinette had outside of school. 

He left his mansion, despite his fathers protests, and headed to 
where the race would be. He groaned. As happy as he was that 
Marinette, Nino, and Alya would be there, he remembered Chloe was 
going too. He shook his head, but he knew it was going to be okay. As 
long as his friends would be there, it would be alright. 

However, when he reached his destination he was disappointed that 

Marinette hadn't gotten there yet. And then the worst 

happened, 

"Adriekins ! " Chloe ran up to him and kissed his cheek. Alya and Nino 
gave him a look, and then sent a nasty one to Chloes direction. He 
knew they were confused. Why spend all your time thinking about 
Marinette and then not pushing Chloe off if you and Marinette have 
kissed more than once in the past few days? He sighed as Chloe 
constantly groped and hung to his arm. He walked up to his two 
friends, "Hey guys, where's Marinette?" 

"Ugh, who cares where that loser is? I'm here, Adrien so you dont 
need anyone else." Alya growled as Chloe continued to mock and say 
things about her best friend. And to be honest, Adrien couldn't take 
it any longer either. "Chloe, go talk to Sabrina." He pulled her arm 
off and gently shoved her in any direction that wasn't around him. 

The blonde scoffed and stomped away. 

"Anyway, where is Marinette?" Adrien asked. Alya sighed, "Look, give 
me a few minutes. I'll call her. Knowing her she probably forgot or 
she slept in." Alya turned away, leaving Nino and Adrien to their own 
conversation . 

"So dude, when are you going to just tell Chloe that you don't like 
her and that you're kind of already seeing someone?" 

"Its complicated . " Adrien rubbed the back of his head, "You see, my 
father doesn't know. And Chloe knows how bad my dad is. If she found 
out me and Mari were talking she would tell my father, and he would 
tell me to stop talking to her..." Adrien smiled. "Marinette is 
awesome and amazing. I don't want to ruin what he have..." 

Alya walked back over, "She's on her way, and she's bringing the 
banner." Adrien smiled. As long as she was going to be there that's 
all that mattered. 

A few seconds later, the group watched Marinette run down the stairs 
carrying the banner for Alix. She stopped right in front of everyone 
and showed it to them. Adrien smiled as the rest of their classmates 
awed at her hard work. 


"Thats really impressive." He said while smiling at her. She blushed 



and smiled back. This time, it was a true genuine smile. Everyone 
stood and got ready. As soon as Alix showed up Marinette stood next 
to Alya and in front of Adrien. He wanted to lean on her. He wanted 
to smell her hair and wrap his arms around her. But with Chloe 
standing right next to him he knew he wouldn't be able to do much 
without the both of them getting hurt. 

He saw Alya hand over Alix's family heirloom to Marinette, and 
knowing her luck, she had dropped it, but he caught in just in time. 
He shot her a wink as he held the small watch in his hand. "Need any 
help?" he asked. Marinette blushed, "Urn, thanks! You're uh, just, 
amazing, i mean-" She grew redder and for some reason it was 
entertaining to him. 

"I mean... you're amazing... at holding things." She twirled her pig 
tails. He's sure everyone around them thought that she was talking 
about the watch. But he knew they were both going back to the way he 
held her in the movie theater. 

He could feel Chloes jealous glare burning at Marinette. Chloe 
quickly got into his bubble, pulling the watch from his hand. 

"Adrien, what's this? An old case?" 

"Chloe, be careful, it belongs to Alix!" He growled. Chloe glared for 
a second, "Adrien, why are you acting so hostile towards me? If this 
belongs to Alix it must be worthless." She pressed the center of the 
watch and after being blinded by the light dropped it to the ground. 
Adrien and Marinette both gasped, reaching for the watch, but it was 
too late. 

And they couldn't stop the winner from her feelings of sadness and 
anger as she skated away from her group of "friends." A small black 
butterfly quickly flying after her. 

**XxXxXx** 

"Is this a game of tag?" Cat Noir smirked, tapping Time Breaker on 
the shoulder softly. She glared, "Exactly." She raced for him, and he 
jumped over her. 

_'So she takes the energy of the people she touches so she can go 
back in time? But why?'_ 

"...Alix..." Cat whispered. Suddenly, Ladybug was a few feet in front 
of him, about to be touched by Time Breaker. His eyes widened. 

"No, Ladybug!" He threw himself in front of her, taking the blow for 
her. As soon as it happened, his vision, touch, and lady suddenly 
vanished before his eyes. 

**XxXxXx** 

Cat Noir was confused when he saw two ladybugs. And now one of them 
was gone. 

_'What, did she really have to go?'_ 

He turned to see Ladybug give Alix her watch back. The girl was 
brought to tears and happy it was fixed. Cat Noir smiled and admired 
his lady from a distance. Hopefully she would have enough energy for 



patrol tonight. 


The beeping on his ring reminded him that he was about to transform. 
He glanced up once more at Ladybug, who's earrings were also beeping. 
She looked at him and smiled, "See you later!" 

And then she was off, swinging away on her red yoyo. Cat went to 
detransform somewhere else. Adrien quickly rounded the corner and 
headed towards his home. He hoped there wouldn't be any more attacks 
that day. It would make it easier for him if he could just take the 
rest of the day off to relax. 

As he rounded another corner, he crashed into Marinette. She fell to 
the ground hard. When she looked up at him, her blush only got worse. 
"O-Oh, hey Adrien." She was being flustered again. He thought that 
after the kiss with the photo shoot, giving him a scarf for his 
birthday, and what happened at the movies, she would feel more 
comfortable around him. 


"Hey, Mari! Urn I mean, if it's okay with you, can I call you Mari?" 
Now HE was getting nervous. What was there to be nervous about? It 
was just Marinette? Right? 

"Urn, yeah, thats... fine..." Marinette mumbled. "I have to 


"Wait, Marinette." She had turned to go when he caught her arm, 
"What's wrong? Did I say something to upset you?" 


"Urn, no, it's not you. I just haven't had a great day." She 
confessed. She was already drained. All she really wanted was some 
time to relax. Being Ladybug and Marinette was a lot harder then it 
looked . 

"Well... maybe we can change that?" Marinettes head snapped up and 
the blush on her face told it all. 


She had taken that statement to the gutter. He blushed. 

"N-No, not like that!" He quickly released her wrist, "I meant we 
could just go relax and get some ice cream!" 

"Oh." Marinette covered her mouth and tried to hold back a small 
laugh. "Okay. Sure. That sounds great." Adrien felt his heart beat 
slow down. 


"Okay, lets go then." He took her hand and pulled her next to him as 
they continued to walk. Surprisingly, she had talked on the way to 
the shop. She had told him about her day, and about how her fashion 
designs were taking a toll on her and her parents were getting onto 
her about trying to balance that out with her school work. 

"What about you, Adrien?" Marinette asked, "It must be really busy 
for you, being in school and a model." 

"Yeah, and theres also fencing practice and my language classes. 
Those, plus modeling, are things that I agreed to still do if I went 
to public school." He ran a hand through his hair. "It's a pretty 
tough life, but I can manage." He winked down at her and she blushed. 
She bit her lip back. In all honesty she just wanted to kiss the crap 



out of him. 


When they opened the door to the ice cream shop they heard a scream 
from down the street. 

"ADRIEKINS?" 

"Adriekins?" Marinette mocked the voice as Chloe came storming up the 
street with Sabrina. Adrien smiled a fake smile. How 
unpleasant . 

"Hi, Chloe. Hey, Sabrina." He said. 

"Marinette, what are you doing holding MY Adriens hand?" Marinette 
looked down at their intertwined hands. Adriens hands was obviously 
around hers . 

"Are you blind, Chloe? Adrien is the one holding my hand. And he's 
doing it because he wants too." Marinette stuck her tongue out at the 
infuriated blonde. 

"ADRIEN! Tell me this isnt true!" 

"Well, why wouldn't it be? Me and her are going to get ice cream." He 
opened the door, leading Marinette in as Chloe followed him, still 
angry and upset . 

"And you're here eating ICE CREAM!?" She held her hand out. "Sabrina, 
hand me my phone. Adrien I'm calling your father to let him know what 
you're doing to your diet." 

"Go ahead, Chloe." Adrien put his hand on Marinettes waist, as he 
guided her to the counter to order. Marinette smirked, turned her 
head, and again stuck her tongue out at the blonde. 

Chloe stomped on the floor, "UGH! THIS CANT BE HAPPENING!" Chloe 
stormed out of the store, Sabrina following right behind her. 

"Wow, pretty bold of you to stand up to the mayors daughter." 
Marinette said calmly. Adrien wrapped his arm around her waist, 
pulling her a little closer. 

"Yeah, I guess you can say I'm pretty brave. Now, which flavor do you 
want ? " 


End 
f lie . 



